THE LAWYER

mouth was large, thin-lipped, and a faint, almost per-
petual smile of mingled irony and benevolence hovered
about its corners. When the smile was absent his face
would take on a peculiarly severe expression. He habit-
ually wore glasses, which towards the end of his career
were tinted green, and which he had a way of shoving
up on his forehead.

His voice was high-pitched, but well modulated. He
made few gestures. A few mannerisms are reported,
some of which he undoubtedly acquired during the last
hectic years of his life: a nervous doubling up of his
fists; a jerking of his shoulders; a blinking of his eyes;
and a quick turning of his head from one side to the
other, as if to surprise some hostile presence or move-
ment. The fact that several attempts were made upon
his life may have been responsible for the development
of the latter habit.

His clothing, as has been said, was immaculate, al-
most to the point of elegance, and that notwithstanding
a very scanty wardrobe. It was, however, a little behind
the times. "He looks like a tailor of the old regime",
one of his enemies said of him. He usually wore an
olive-green or brown coat with large metal buttons, a
light-coloured waistcoat, dark or fawn-coloured knee-
breeches, white stockings, and shoes with silver
buckles. Around his neck he wore a white stock, and
lace fringes peeped from out of the sleeves of his coat.
As a rule he kept to sober colours, but occasionally
would blossom out in gayer attire. A pencil-sketch
made of him during the Convention bears the follow-
ing notation about his clothing: "Green-striped nan-
keen coat; blue-striped white vest; red-striped white

tie".

His appearance gave away his  character:  a man
with great self-respect, loving system and order, some-
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